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Summary: SnowBarry. Caitlin 's Parents are coming to town and Barry 
and her must fake date. 


1 . Favours and Friends 

**It's a new snowbarry story, the first chapter of many. Enjoy.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em><spanXstrong>Eavours and f riends<strong>_ 

Caitlin hated having to do this, she hated needing people's help, 
that was part of the reason she became a doctor in the first place, 
she was the one helping, not helped. See, back around the time Barry 
had just become the flash, Caitlin 's parents had started to bug her 
about her lack of a dating life, telling her that Ronnie's death was 
awful, but she had to get back out there, that there was someone out 
there for her. Eventually she got fed up with their constant 
badgering about romantic relationships and did the most sensible 
thing, she lied. She told them that she had a boyfriend and of 
course, they didn't believe her and wanted photo evidence. That's 
when they bigger problem arose, they already knew Cisco as the best 
friend so that left Barry. Then came the obtaining of the picture, 
it's not like she could just ask himaC 1 wait, that's exactly what she 
did and good old Barry didn't have a problem with that, why would he? 
Now came the hard part, describing him in a romantic capacity, but 
that was surprisingly easy too. This was beginning to sound like she 
had feelings for Barry, but obviously she didn't, they were friends, 
totally friendly platonic friends, nothing moreaC 1 right, nope, her 
brain was not going there. Anyways back to the problem at hand, her 
parents thought that Barry was her boyfriend and they were coming to 
visit tomorrow and staying for a week 'Thanks, mom for springing that 
surprise on me.' She internally screamed. Of course she assumed that 
because her parents resided in Canada, that they would never visit 



but guess what, they were. So here's the problem: she needed Barry's 
help to convince her parents that she was in a loving relationship. 
Oh yeah, they would have to declare their love for each other for a 
week because they were eternally in love or at least her parents 
thought so. She was going to have to find some time to tell Barry 
this. 'This is going to be a long week' she thought, mentally 
exhausted . 
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><p>She was getting ready to go home for the night when Barry flashed 
into the cortex, already wearing his street clothes. 'You got this, 
you're plan is going to work.' She mentally steeled herself. "Barry, 
do you mind walking home with me?" she put on her best puppy dog 
face. To Barry, Caitlin looked adorable and how could he ever refuse 
while staring at that . <p> 

"Sure, but are we walking or taking the flash express?" Caitlin 
laughed . 

"Oh, is that what you're calling it now, the flash express?" Barry 
just smiled. 

"Yep." At this point they had automatically walked into the 
elevator . 

"By the way, that's a no on the flash express, it's a nice night, so 
we'll walk." Arriving at the ground floor, they started their 
walk . 

"Wait, isn't your car here?" 

"Nope, I walked." looking down she said "I think I'm putting on some 
weight . " 

"Nope, you look perfect now, no need to put much effort on losing 
something you haven't gained." Caitlin actually blushed at 
that . 

"Ok, then I won't walk to work." She replied bumping his 
shoulder . 

"That is not what I meant, you should still walk to work." 

"Aha, so you admit it, you do think I gained weight." She said in a 
teasing tone. 

"Not the reason. I think you should walk to work because when you're 
walking home I get to spend more time on you." She blushed 
again . 

"Well, now I'm walking to work all the time." She mumbled. 

"What was that?" 

"NothingaC 1 but, umm, there was a reason I wanted to walk home with 
you tonight." She said, suddenly getting very nervous. 


"Oh, you mean it wasn't because you wanted some magnificent arm candy 
while on a boring walk?" he teased. She half-playfully smack him on 



the arm. 


"NO. I wanted to tell you my parents were coming to town 
tomorrow . " 

"And what? You want me to meet them, help you clean up with my super 
speed, oh, or are you telling me you aren't coming to work for a 
couple of day?" his face fell as he said the last guess. 

"No, uh, actually, uh, GOD, why is this so hard." At this point, he 
stopped causing her to stop too. 

He grabbed both her hands in his and said "Hey, whatever it is, you 
know you can tell me, right?" she nodded, "Ok Gait, I'm 
listening . " 

"I may have told my parents that we're dating." She blurted out and 
she could see the wheels turning in his head. They stayed silent for 
a couple of minutes, until Barry broke the silence. 

"Ok. " 

"Ok, what?" she said confused. 

"If you told your parents that we are dating that means you want us 
to pretend to be a couple, am I right?" she nodded "Then ok, whatever 
it is you need me to do. I'll do it. All I need to know right now is 
how long are they here for?" 

"It's a week. Are you sure you want to do this?" 

"Yup, anything for you. You are my friend after all, maybe after this 
I'll beat Cisco as your best friend." Apparently his attempt at 
lightening the mood worked because Caitlin giggled, he didn't know 
she could giggle. 

"I think Cisco would fight you for that title." Barry let go of one 
of Caitlin 's hands and started walking tugging her along. 

"We should start moving, you know, instead of standing in the middle 
of the sidewalk and after that they continued walking hand in hand, 
enjoying each other's company. Caitlin even asked why they were 
holding hands and Barry replied with "Practice". 

Eventually, they made it to Caitlin 's apartment and when she tried to 
enter he pulled her back wrapping an arm around her waist, whispering 
"Practice" and kissing her. It shocked her at first, but she quickly 
responded, making the act passionate. They only stopped when the need 
for air was too much and in a flash Barry was gone. 

"What have I gotten myself into." 
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><pXstrong>How was it, seriously, i want to know, it only helps me 
as a writer . <br>* * 


* *-UnluckySt ories * * 



2. Story and Preperation 

**Here's the second chapter. Also, this is after Zoom is defeated, 
just saying. ** 
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><p><em><spanXstrong>Story and Preparation <strong>_ 

When Caitlin told Barry she needed him to pretend to be her 
boyfriend, he was thrilled, but of course he kept it internal. See, 
Barry realized his feelings for Caitlin long ago, specifically at 
Caitlin 's wedding and how there was this envy for Ronnie, that when 
he knew. If you asked him when they started to develop, he would have 
to say karaoke night, after that night he began to grow closer to 
Caitlin, while the lingering touches, the glances when he thought no 
one was looking, and the flirty banter started to increase. Ever 
since he realized his feelings, he felt like it was never the right 
time, what with Ronnie's deathaC 1 again and then Jay, oh how he hated 
the fact that Caitlin got cozy with him, but now, now he had a week 
to do everything in his power to get her to develop feelings for him. 
In his mind, even if Caitlin didn't develop feelings for him, he at 
least got to spend a week with her as his girlfriend and a week was 
better than nothing, right? At least for now he was going to sleep, 
then tomorrow he and Caitlin were going to have their first 
"date" . 
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><p>The next day, when Barry entered the cortex, he saw Caitlin 
sitting at her desk, furiously writing on a notepad. "Hey Cait, what 
you doing?" Caitlin looked up, stern look and all and said.<p> 

"I'm writing stuff about myself." Immediately going back to 
writing . 

"Why is that?" Barry asked confused. 

"Well, if we have been dating for 2 years, then we have to know 
everything about each other." 

"Cait, we have seen each other basically every day for the last 2 
years. I think I know everything I need to know about you." Caitlin 
looked up at Barry and when she saw the genuine smile that quickly 
spread across his face, she felt a strange feeling in her stomach. 
The only other time she had felt that feeling was when Ronnie 
proposed . 

"Never mind that now, we have other stuff to do. First of all, get 
your butt on the infirmary bed, you need a check-up." She put the 
notepad down and moved towards the infirmary, with Barry following 
behind. He sat up on the bed removing his shirt and Caitlin moved in 
front of him putting her hands on his chest, examining him. Barry 
unconsciously leaned into her touch, loving the feeling of her 
fingers moving across his chest. For Caitlin, seeing a topless Barry 
only made the feeling grow. 


Needing to get back on track Barry said. "Why don't you quiz me, you 
know, if you're so worried?" 



"Ok, if you're so confident. When's my birthday?" 

"September 19." Caitlin was surprised that he knew that, she had only 
had ever mentioned that to him once and somehow, he managed to 
remember it . 

"Favorite color?" 

"Blue. " 

"Hah, nope. Its red" in all honesty it used to be blue, but strangely 
changed to red after working on team flash, strange. "See, imagine if 
we had this problem if my parents asked that." 

"Ok, you were right." A smirk appeared on Caitlin 's face. 

"Continue . " 

"Where do my parents live?" 

"Have no clue." 

"Canada." The answer caused Barry to go into a fit of laughter 
"What?" 

"It's just that, your last name is Snow, your Earth-2 counterpart has 
ice powers and you're from Canada." Barry said in between 
laughs . 

"Stop laughing" She playfully smacked Barry on the chest. That is 
when Caitlin released that throughout their conversation, she has 
been stroking his chest. Pulling her hand back, as if it was on fire, 
now looking away from him. Barry reached out and grabbed her hand, 
while putting the other one, to grab her chin and force her to look 
at him. 

"If we're going to be a couple, you have to get used to physical 
contact." Caitlin 's mind immediately went to the kiss that occurred 
the previous night, but being too scared to bring it up, she just 
nodded. Barry sensing her feeling of uncertainty, let go of her chin, 
but not her hand and said "Is it my turn to ask questions?" She shook 
her head "Ch and why is that?" 

"My parents might interrogate you, but not me." At this point, her 
legs were getting tired so she moved to sit next to Barry on the bed, 
hands still interlinked. 

"Then why don't we talk about how far in the relationship, we 
are ? " 


"Well it has been 2 yearsaC 1 so we probably already proclaimed our 
love for each other. Right?" Barry nodded "Ck, so that's how far we 
are, nothing more." Her head dropped onto Barry's shoulder, getting 
more comfortable. 

Neither of them knew how long they stayed that way, continuing their 
conversation, but when Caitlin finally looked at the time "Chh, no 
we're going to be late." Barry quickly shot up, going towards the 
door, pulling Caitlin along. "Uhh, Barry" he turned to look at her. 
"Your shirt" he looked down to see his bare chest. 



"Oh, uhh. I'll go put on a shirt, then we'll go, ok, love you." The 
last part caught Caitlin of guard until she thought. 


'Right, that's our story. 
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><pXstrong>Hopefully , you enjoyed. Also, 1 would love it if you took 
the time to review and Caitlin 's parents will appear in the next 
chapter . <strong> 


End 
f lie . 



